
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 429 

serve their country in the army in France, they return disheartened 
and with anything but love of country in their hearts. Something is 
radically wrong in the treatment of these men. We could not raise a 
volunteer army of any size today. I doubt whether an army could be 
raised today by conscription without serious opposition. As for our 
present Administration, it is teaching that the Government will support 
the people. The idea that the people must support the Government 
does not seem to have any place in the minds of the Socialists, labor 
unions and I. W. W. 

Duke et decorum est pro patria mori. 

Pardon my encroaching on your time, but I know you will hear 
much about the complaints of returning soldiers, and I thought you 
might be interested in the experience of one of them. 

Easton, Pa. S - H - Chauvenet. 

ROOSEVELT AND JOHN BURROUGHS 

Sir. — What a lovable and wonderful figure is John Burroughs! 
With an aged body crowned by time-bleached hair, he faces the world 
with a smile and a calm young soul as fresh as the snow upon bowed 
chrysanthemums in late November. In the flower of his years he urges 
us, who have not achieved the outlook his comprehension has attained, 
to accept the Universe, telling us that life is sweet despite the bitter 
seed we often bite into in our enjoyment of the mellow fruit. " The 
good would have no tang, no edge, no cutting quality, without evil to 
oppose it." 

He has said : " The voyage is not all calm and sunshine, but it 
is safe * * * ; ." that " power waits upon him who earns it * * *." 
And I recall the word of another naturalist whose strong voice of 
resonant courage was ever raised to point the way of true happiness : 
" The joy of living is his who has the heart to demand it." And it 
seems that the source of this last quotation, Theodore Roosevelt, has 
been overlooked in one essential aspect — that is, literary ability. In the 
tremendousness of his political career the books into which he put him- 
self, where you find the real man, have not been noted with the degree 
of prominence that their eloquence and scholarship deserve. 

The spirit of adventure was wonderfully developed in Theodore 
Roosevelt. It seemed to be a part of his innermost being, this desire 
for new plains to roam on, new men and stars and forests and beasts 
to see. He loved to go over untrodden ground, revelling in the unfold- 
ing of virgin landscapes, experiencing the thrill of an explorer mount- 
ing the crest of a hill to gaze into a fresh land his pioneer spirit had 
brought out of the unknown, the joy without the disappointment which 
Moses must have felt when he saw deep into the heart of Caanan. The 
long days in the saddle ; the dangerous trailing of fierce animals ; the 
deep forests spreading welcome shade over wide floors of fern, inviting 
one to tent and rest — these were clear joys to him. And this wish for 
the uninhabited, uncivilized reaches, for great plains and extended vistas 
of hills was not an impression upon his mind of a mere wanderlust ten- 
dency; it was the logical need of his being for undefiled Nature, the 
irrepressible longing of his mind for an environment in which his 
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visions could take wing and beat above exalted scenery and descend in 
virgin fields. 

It is these qualities that his books manifest, as this slight and insuf- 
ficient quotation from A Booklover's Holidays in the Open will show : 

The man must have youth and strength who seeks adventure in the wide, 
waste spaces of the earth, in the marshes, among the vast mountain masses, in 
the northern forests, amid the steaming jungles of the tropics, or on the deserts 
of sand or of snow. He must long greatly for the lonely winds that blow across 
the wilderness, for the sunrise and sunset over the rim of the empty world. 
. . . The beauty and charm of the wilderness are his for the asking. 
. . . He can see the red splendor of desert sunsets, and the unearthly glory 
of the afterglow on the battlements of desolate mountains. In sapphire gulfs of 
ocean he can visit islets, above which the wings of myriads of sea-fowl make a 
kind of cunieform script in the air. . . . 

The joy of living is his who has the heart to demand it. 

Through that classic, African Game Trails, as through his other 
works, runs the poetic understanding and felicity of imagery which 
will serve to make Roosevelt's genuine contributions live. His gift for 
description may be exampled thus : 

Two or three days later I left the woods. The weather had grown colder. 
The loons had begun to gather on the larger lakes in preparation for their 
southward flight. The nights were frosty. Fall was in the air. Once there 
was a flurry of snow. Birch and maple were donning the bravery with which 
they greet the oncoming north; crimson and gold their banners flaunted in the 
eyes of the dying year. 

The hearts of these two men, Burroughs and Roosevelt, beat in 
the direction of Nature. There they discovered that lasting glamour 
and beauty which only he who has heard the soughing of the pines, the 
hymn of the larks, and felt the perfect concinnity of her comradeship, 
can appreciate. 

Will you let me thank Mr. Burroughs through you for the satis- 
fying essay in the January Review. 

William Gamaliel Shepard. 
Guinea Mills, Va. 

WE REAFFIRM IT 

Sir. — In your article on the dissolution of the Empire of Ger- 
many it is asserted that in the course of the last sixty years Germany 
has failed to produce "one great spiritual leader, or, indeed, one great 
free intellectual leader." The inference is that this condition is the 
result of the coalition, and the dominating influence of Prussia in the 
policies of the Empire. 

As I have heretofore understood it, the troubles incident to the 
act of federation were dynastic in their origin; and that the union pro- 
duced no essential change in the social and intellectual life of its peo- 
ples. In other words, the federation was purely political in its char- 
acter. If the sovereignty of our States should be absorbed in com- 
plete centralization of the Government, a Pennsylvanian would think, 
worship and attend to his business as before that event took place ; his 
children would have the same privileges and opportunities as before. 
Has the Empire denied the German any such, or has it abridged his 



